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| GIRL WRESTLING 


SPECIAL: CENSORED NUDE PHOTOS FROM GERMANY! 


JUDY GRABLE (on mat) and PENNY BANNER 


The BLACK DAGGER EMPRESS’ Who Fought The Bluenoses 


VITTORIO APOLLO Tells Why I Like Wrestling With Girls’ 


STORY 
BEHIND 
THE 
PICTURE 


WHEN BARBARA BAKER first broke into pro- 
fessional wrestling in the mid-1950's, she 
quickly learned thot the most vulnerable part 
о! the human onatomy—as well as the most 
accessible for an attocking wrestler—is the 
orea of the stomach just above the waist, 
Barbora noticed that when she struck an op 
ponent in the area of the navel, Ihe effect was 
immediate. The victim's mouth would fly open 
and her whole body would pitch forward like 
the body in an electric chair when the switch 
is thrown, Boker also noticed that o punch in 
the right place reduced considerably her op 
ponent's lust for battle 
Once | found ош! what just one blow would 
do," recalled Barbara, "1 tried to land it os 
soon оз possible, The trouble was that most of 
the other girls got wise and they really pro 
tected their bellies. 
One of those who got wise was Mae Young, 
о tough veteran who was a pretty good punch 
er in her own right. After Boker cut her down 
im a short bow! at Lubbock, Texas, in March 
1955, Mae go! an idea ond in o return bout 
with Barbora two weeks later, in Odessa, 
Texos, Young was ready. 
At the opening bell, Barbara zoomed out 
' 
squorely о! Mae's stomach, The blow landed, 


of her corner ond aimed her clenched right fi 


but instead of Mae's mouth flying open, it 
was Boker's face that screwed up in ogony. 
She pulled back her fist os if it hod touched 
а hot stove ond rubbed it vigorously with her 
other hand, Then Borbora looked suspiciously 
о! her grinning opponent. Baker's cold blue 
eyes drifted down to Young's mid-section and 
then the thought struck her like о bullet, 

You dirty ratl” fumed Barbara, "You 
hove something hard down there! 

“You're nuts!” Mae shot bock. “That's 


just me. I'm in terrific shape, 

Boker didn't believe i! ond she demanded 
that the referee inspect Young. The referee 
mode o move toward Mae, then stopped short. 
How could he examine a woman? And in front 
of all those people. So he did the only thing 
he could do—he motioned them to continue 
wrestling, 

Borboro le! go a few snide remarks about 
blind and stupid" referees ond returned to 
bottle. But her purpose had changed. No 
longer was winning the most importont thing 
Now she had to prove that there was more 
thon just pink flesh protecting Mae Young's 
most vulnerable parts. 

Barbara moved in close ond tried to place 
her hand on Young's stomach, Bu! Moe 
brushed it aside, Baker tried again, and the 
some thing happened. 1! went that way for 
ot least three minutes and the crowd was 
starting to boo and hiss because of the lack 
of action. The referee threatened to throw 
them both ош! if they didn't stop “fooling 
Ground." But they weren't fooling around. 
Barbara was furious os her open hands 
lashed out at Moe's stomach 

The picture on this page shows clearly what 
went on that night in Odessa ten years ago. 
Baker (barefooted) tries to aim her right ot 
Young's underbelly and Мое, hoping to in 


torfere with her ойт, slope her isit hand over 
Boker's eyes. Young's sirsie success 
ful ond the blow missed 

But notice Bokers left bosd єз it presses 
agains! Moe's stomock sh something 
hord," Borbora protested te e maiera, "She's 
wearing something there” Bet те official 
ignored her. 

The bout ended in o 20-minute drow, ond 
the disgusted crow. men they 


loft the ring. 
About o half hour 
Young's dressing room 


Mae," Barbaro soid 


sotisty myself. | promise ye 


it. You were wearin: 


your stomach. Weren't 

Mae smiled, thought 
ded her head. "Yes," she s 
Then she reached into her b 


© rectangular piece of le 
yov were hitting," she said. 
Baker's face split into e 
knew it,” she soid. "Am 
blome you. I'd have rippi 


You really needed protection 

With thet, Barbero turned 
hoppily out of the room, 
hod not lost her punch. ж 
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INTERNATIONAL 
ALL STAR WRESTLING 


EXCITING 
ISSUES 
FOR ONLY 


A $1.00 Saving over 
the newsstand. price 


$ 


Our staff of top writers, photog 
raphers and artists prepare à 
delightful blend of the old and 
the new to suit your individual 
taste. No other magazine can 
approach 


BOXING 


INTERNATIONAL 
ALL STAR WRESTLING 


in world-wide coverage and in 
side stories. And don't forget 
our fabulous illustrations which 
accompany every story. 


As for ratings, BOXING INTER 
NATIONAL is No. 1. We rate 
50 fighters in each major weight 
division (440 in all), and we 
do it with a new, exclusive, 
numerical system. Of course we 
haven't forgotten the legions of 
enthusiastic wrestling fans. In 
BOXING INTERNATIONAL - ALL 
STAR WRESTLING they will find 
a wealth of feature articles 
guaranteed to satisfy even the 
most critical readers. 


Devoted to the Sports of 


BOXING AND WRESTLING 


Take advantage of our reduced rates and 


SUBSCRIBE NOW TO BOTH 
of these fabulous publications. 


Save Money by Ordering Our 


SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER 


18 
EXCITING ISSUES FOR ONL 


°7 


YOU WONT WANT TO MISS a single copy of these action 
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aspect of these colorful sports. Every copy will feel as crisp 
and fresh as it does when it comes off the presses—that's 
because we mail your magazines flat in a sturdy, weatherproof 
plastic bag. You will be proud to add both BOXING INTER- 
NATIONAL and WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED to your prized col- 
lection. So take advantage of this money-saving combination 
offer. Rush coupon with check or money order for $7 —and 
start enjoying the fabulous stories we've got in store for you. 
Do it NOW—while you're still thinking about it. 


FILL OUT THIS COUPON AND MAIL TODAY 


Address 


ity 


L-year subscription 
Niustrated 


Lyear combinatio 
tion to both magazines 


anada only. Add 
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WRESTLING 


ILLUSTRATED 


EXCITING 
ISSUES 
FOR ONLY 


Here is what wrestling fans the 
world over have been looking for 
—a BI-MONTHLY magazine that 
provides a new high in reading 
enjoyment. 


WRESTLING 


ILLUSTRATED 


will keep you up-to-date on mat 
results from all over the world 
It will have an intriguing fan 
club section in which you can 
participate. And its stories and 
pictures will fascinate you. We 
will take you behind the scenes, 
into the dressing rooms and 
into the stars’ personal lives 


WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED is 
the only magazine designed 
specifically for you—the wres- 
tling fan. 


So subscribe now! 


VERNE BOTTOMS 
(tossing Jessica Rogers) 


BOTTOMS IS TOPS 
Your Spring/65 issue was terrific 

and | particularly enjoyed the article 
оп one of my all-time favorites, Verne 
Bottoms (1 Tarred and Feathered My 
Own Husband). Now if only you'd 
do a full-length feature on Verne, 
one of the nicest people you could 
meet, everything would be perfect. 
So far as | know, she is the only girl 
wrestler to use the "neck-breoker," 
a hold which has stretched her op- 
ponents from coast to coast—and 
which, in my opinion, entitles her to 
be rated in the Top Ten. 

DIANE DEVINE 

Springfield, Mo. 


FROM NEW ZEALAND 
The tasteful way you have pre- 
sented girl wrestling will do much 


а all 


A DREAM UNFULFILLED 


Fifteen years ago | was a pretty, brainy and fearless blonde who 
loved wrestling. | remember Carol Cook as the first girl | ever saw step 
into a ring. At the time, | was a high school senior and Carol was, to 


me, о bea 
та 


ful heroine. 


led | wanted to be a wrestler, too, but when I told my 


parents, they had a fit. Wrestling, they said, was cheap and undig- 
nified. ! finally became discouraged and gave up the ideo. 

Today, | am happily married and have a daughter of six. | still 
go to the matches. But oh . . . how | wish | were being watched, rather 


than watching. 


If this letter is published, | hope it will be read by many girls who 


now face the same decision | did 15 years ago. 
your wish and don't let anyone talk you out of it. 


toward making people everywhere 
accept and respect women wrestlers 
оз much as they do women tennis 
players, golfers, etc. It is obvious that 
they are clear-thinking, intelligent 
girls, Which is more than can be said 
for the “‘holier-than-thou's" who seek 
to ban girl wrestling. America can 
well be proud of such wonderful spec- 
imens of womanhood as Judy Grable 
and Anne Casey. And any man who 
wins one of those superb women for 
a wife should really count his bless- 
ings. 

1. 1. HOUGHTON 

Wellington, М. 2. 


ROLLS IN THE HAY RECALLED 

I'm simply mad about С. W. and 
have only one small suggestion to 
make. How about a picture story on 
non-pro girl wrestlers? | mean the 
gals who tussle in back yards, in hay 
lofts and in women's gyms just for 
the fun of it. 

From the time | was 12, | had many 
hayloft wrestles with a neighbor 
farm-girl and | remember so well how 
we scrapped up and down in the 
straw. Pictures of something like that 
would be sensational—and would 
bring back the days of our girlhood 
to many of us. 

FERN CONNOLLY 
Los Angeles, Calif 


REQUEST GRANTED 

Some months ago, | had the pleas- 
ure of seeing а gal who | thought 
was undoubtedly the most sensation- 
al newcomer ever to hit the American 
girl wrestling scene. Her name was 
Ti Djaileb and, as | recall, she came 
here from England. Have you heard 
anything about her? And if you have, 
won't you please tell us something 
about her? 


JIM FULLERTON 
Boston, Mass. 
€ See page 30.—ED. 


To them | say: Follow 
JOANNE DUGGAN 
Beverly, Mass. 


DISSENTER 
I think G.W. is the most disgusting 
thing ever to be foisted on the read- 
ing public. Any magazine that would 
glamorize those horrible, unfeminine 
women, and splash those revolting 
pictures all over its pages, should 
be banned. SARAH М. TOBIN 
Montreal, Canada 


LIKES "EM BUXOM 
I've always admired the hefty gals 
—Berniece LaRue, Verne Bottoms and 
Ada Ash being among my favorites. 
But that Millie Тес (Spring/65)! 
Wow! With a gal like that floating 
around, you should give us red- 
blooded guys a break and devote an 
entire issue to her. With a zillion pic- 
tures! But even the one story G.W. 
ran on Millie, and the pictures that 
accompanied it, are the best things to 
hit England since tea and crumpets. 
LARRY McDONALD 
liverpool, England 
DISAPPOINTED 
For years | had been trying to lo- 
cate a girl's wrestling school to which 
| could write for information on how 
to break into the sport. | was thrilled 
to see, in the Winter/65 issue of 
G.W., that June Byers had such a 
school in Texas, and lost no time in 
writing to her. Imagine my disap- 
pointmen! when the letter was re- 
turned to me with the notation "Ad- 
dressee moved. No forwarding ad- 
dress." What gives? 
VIOLET WONG 
Honolulu, Haw: 
€ Sorry, Violet — and to all you 
others who wrote to June Byers" 
Finishing School for Girls. At the time 
the story was written, the school was 
in full swing. Subsequently, however, 
June decided, for personal reasons, 
to give it up. We can only hope that 
this great former world champion will 
have a change of heart and reopen 
her much-needed school.—ED. 


Н you are troubled by thinning hair, 
dandruff, itchy scalp, if you fear opprooch- 
ing baldness, read the rest of this stotement 
corefully. И may mean the difference to you 
between saving your hair ond losing the rest 
of it to eventual baldness. 

Baldness is simply о motter of subtraction. 
When the number of new hairs foil to equol 
the number of folling hoir, you end up minus 
your head of hair (bald). Why not ovoid bold- 
ness by preventing unnecessary loss of hoir? 
Why not turn the tide of battle on your head 
by eliminating needless couses of hair loss 
ond give Nature o chance ю grow more hair 
for you? Many of the country's dermatologists 
and other foremost hair and scalp specialists 
believe thot seborrhea, о common scalp dis 
order, causes hair loss, What is seborrhea? It 
is a bacteriol infection of the scalp that con 
eventually couse permanent domoge to the 
hair follicles. Its visible evidence is “thinning” 
hoir. Its end result is boldness. Its symptoms 
ore dry, itchy scalp, dondruf, ойу hair, heod 
scales, ond progressive hair loss. 

So, if you are beginning to notice that your 
forehead is getting larger, beginning to 
notice that there is too much hair on your 
comb, beginning to be worried about the dry- 


An Important Message 


= To Every Man And Woman 


In America 


ness of your hair, the itchyness of your scalp, 
the ugly dandruff — these are Nature's Red 
Flags worning you of impending baldness. 
Even if you hove been losing your for 
some time, don't let seborrhea rob you of the 
rest of your hoir. 


HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 


The development of on omazing new hoir 
ond scalp medicine called Comate is specifi- 
cally designed to control seborrhea and stop 
the hoir loss it couses. It offers the opportunity 
to thousands of men and women losing their 
hair to bacterial infection to reverse the battle 
they ore now losing on their scolps. By stop- 
ping this impediment to normal hair growth, 
new hairs con grow as Nature intended. 

This is how Comate works: (1) It combines 
in o single scalp treatment the essential cor- 
rective factors for normal hair growth. By its 
rubifocient action it stimulates blood circu 
lation to the scalp, thereby supplying more 
nutrition to still-olive hoir follicles. (2) As а 
highly effective antiseptic, Comate kills on 
contoct the seborrhea-causing scolp bacteria. 
believed to be o cause of baldness. (3) By its 


Male pattern baldness is the couse of 
the great majority of cases of boldness 
ond excessive hair loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment nor оту 
other treatment is effective. 


Note To Doctors 
Doctors, clinics ond hospitals inter- 
ested in scalp disorders соп obtain 
professional samples and literature on 
written request. 


== == 
coman совғовлтон 
30 West аз Street, Mew York 34, N. ¥. 


Losing His Or Her Hair 


kerotolitic action it dissolves ugly dandruff. 
By tending to normalize the lubrication of the 
hair shoft it corrects excessively dry and oily 
hair. It eliminotes heod scales and scalp itch. 

In short, Comate offers you in o single 
treatment the best that modern medicine has 
developed for the preservation of your hair. 
There is no excuse today except ignorance 
for any man or woman to neglect seborrhea 
‘and pay the penalty of hair loss. 


COMATE IS 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE. Treat your scalp to Comate in 
your own home, following the simple direc- 
tions. See for yourself in your own mirror how 
after о few treatments, Comate makes your 
hair look thicker and olive. How Comate ends 
your dandruff, stops your scalp itch. How 
Comate gives your hair a chance to grow. 
Most men and women report results after the 
first treatment, some toke longer. But we soy 
this to you. Н, for any reason, you are not 
completely satisfied with the improvement in 
your own cose — AT ANY TIME — return 
the unused portion for a prompt refund. No 
questions asked. 

But don’t delay. For the sake of your hair, 
order Comate today. Nothing — по! even 
Comate — can grow hair from dead follicles. 
Fill out the coupon now, and іске the first 
step toward o good head of hair again. 
£1962 Comate Corporation, 20 West 45 Steet, New York 36 
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"Wrestling with GIRLS is different" 


Vittorio Apollo 
didn't know what 
he was missing 
until he 

ventured 

outside his = 
home territory... 


By HANK EDSON 


IF THERE'S anything you can say with certainty 
about handsome, curly-haired Vittorio Apollo, 
it's that he never misses an opportunity as far 
as girls are concerned. For a while, though, he 
almost overlooked an opportunity as plain as the 
toes on his talented feet. 

To understand why, you have to consider the 
fact that Vittorio has long been a top favorite 
with Latin-American fans—especially the women 
—at New York's Madison Square Garden, where 
his acrobatic feats have driven the aficionados 
into frenzies of acclaim. 

Apollo basked in the acclaim and whenever 
anybody was rash enough to compare him with 
fellow Argentinian Antonino Rocca, he would say: 
“1 can do anything Rocca can do—and do it bet- 
ter. Besides, I've got a better-looking body than 
Rocca." 

1f the screaming females at the Garden were 
any indication, Vittorio had more sex appeal than 
а dozen Roccas. What's more, they weren't con- 
tent just to let him know it; they wanted to de- 
vour him. 

This wild adulation was enough to feed Vit- 
torio’s vanity. It made him feel like a god on a 
pedestal. All he had to do was stand there and 
all the women would swoon at his feet. 

It wasn't until Apollo went outside the New 
York territory that he realized what he had been 
missing. He had known about girl wrestling, of. 
course, and about mixed matches. But he had 
never participated in any and he wondered what 
it would be like, 

He got the chance in Houston Coliseum when, 
for the first time, he teamed up with a girl. And 
what a girl! None other than blonde Judy Grable, 
whose aerial tactics are as dazzling as Vittorio's, 
if not more so. 

Their opponents were Louis Tillet, the “Fly- 
ing Chef," and sultry, dark-haired Toni Rose, a 
fast-rising newcomer who has surprised even 
veteran girl wrestlers with her skill 

The match didn't last long, but it was a roar- 
ing battle all the way, with the action spilling 
outside the ring. At one point, the contestants 
almost knocked the camera out of our photog- 
rapher's hands. 

After it was over, and Tillet-Rose had been 
disqualified for battling outside the ring, Apollo 
massaged his bruised face and said: 

"I thought Louie was a rough wrestler until 
that Toni Rose got after me. That gal is a ti- 
gress . . .” He paused, then grinned: “But I loved 
every minute of it.” 


For his first h with a female tag partner, Apollo 
was pitted against Louis Tillet and Toni Rose, whose 
ring tactics made it appear they were made for each other. 


"You loved every minute of it?" someone 
asked him incredulously 

“Sure,” Vittorio said. “She clawed the hell 
out of me—but, well, wrestling against a woman 
is different—they so soft, despite their mus- 
cles, and you get a protective feeling about them 
even though you know they want to bash your 
brains in. 


Continued on Роде 54 


Louis displays his impeccable French manners by whacking 
Judy across the chops while Toni holds Grable’s head back. 
Meanwhile, Apollo (right) staggers up to intervene . . . 


10 


Poised for action, Vittorio keeps a close eye on his Vittorio surges toward Tillet (out of camera range), 
teammate, Judy Grable (left) as Judy and Toni grapple who is streaking in to give Toni Rose (black suit) 
with each other after flooring referee Marvin Jones. a hand. Tillet walloped Apollo right out of the ring. 


. . . But Tillet, having gotten his kicks out of mauling ‘Some of the spectators scatter as Tillet follows up with 
Judy, maneuvers Vittorio into position for right to the an uppercut that sends Apotio crashing into the ringside 
jaw. Vittorio didn't like this part of the match at all. seats. But Vittorio, with Judy's help, came back to win. 


Perhaps the most feared of the naked 
lady wrestlers of Berlin is blue-eyed 
Georgia Kusserow, shown in the 
process of pinning an opponent (top 
photo). Two other helicats who have 
made their mark at the Damen Ringers 
Klub are Karen (left) and Erika. 
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THIS COULD NEVER 
HAPPEN HERE! 


And we say, "Thank goodness!" 
—hecause we are sure Americans 
would never tolerate any matches 
featuring nude lady wrestlers. 
Yet this is what is going on in 
private men's clubs 

in West Berlin. 
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A FEW WEEKS AGO, we received an astonishing 
query from our West Berlin correspondent. 
“Would you be interested in a story about naked 
lady wrestlers?” he asked. “I have excellent pi 
tures to illustrate the story.” 

We couldn't believe our eyes when we read 
his cablegram. But, curiosity getting the better of 
us, we asked him to furnish some details along 
with a few spe ures. Frankly, we thought 
he was joking. 

A few days later, however, we were surprised 
to receive background material plus a thick packet 
of pictures, some of which you see on these pages. 
It seemed incredible that such goings-on were be- 
ing permitted in so advanced a country as West 
Germany. 

But we apparently had jumped to the con- 
clusion that the bouts were” held in public aren: 
Such not the case. The ladies restrict them- 
selves to performing behind the closed doors of 
private men’s clubs. 

But this didn’t lessen the shock we felt in 
realizing what was going on in Germany under 
the name of “sport.” This could never happen in 
America. And we say, “Thank goodness!"—be- 
cause it would be a shame to mock what is per- 
haps the most exciting contact sport in the world. 

The statuesque German beauties who per- 
the altogether, however, haven’t the slight- 
est feeling that they are mocking the sport. They 
actually prefer wrestling without suits because— 
or so they claim—it allows them more freedom 
of movement, 

One of the remarkable things about these 
fraulein is that many of them are attractive 
enough to compete for the “Miss Germany” title. 

In fact, according to our correspondent, one 
of the most popular of these nude wrestlers— 


form 


Georgia doesn’t often make a slip, but this time she mis- 
calculated on a dropkick and her opponent, leaping atop 
of her, delivered а powerful elbow smash to her neck. 


Georgia (left 
photo) straddh 
Erika after 

shing her to 


tightly to 
her hair 


blue-eyed Georgia Kusserow—is the winner of Founded in 1932 by a German doctor with 
the coveted “Miss Norderney” crown. more than a medical interest in anatomy, the club 

Georgia, who is 5'9” and 140 pounds, has proved so popular that by 1934 it had 42 per- 
wrestled in more than 2,000 bouts, many of them formers, who practiced not only the catch-as- 


grudge matches, and the vast majority of them in catch-can style of wrestling but also the Graeco- 
the exclusive confines of the Berlin Damen Ring- Roman and Cumberland varieties. 
ers Klub. When the Nazis outlawed th: 


activities, the 
Continued оп Page 64 


THEY CALL CHRISTAN TELLO ... 


THE 
PITTSBURGH 
POWERHOUSE 


She's new . . . she's pretty . . . she’s 
talented—and what happened to 


Christan had mixed feelings when she went into the ring her When she met Judy Grable 
against the great Judy Grable. She was outclassed in Г] 

the first fali as Judy flipped her with ease (above) was a cryin’ shame... 

It was a different story in the second fall (see next page). 


"I DIDN'T KNOW whether to be scared out of my 
wits or to be brimming with confidence," said 
slender Christan Tello after it was all over. She 
was unlacing her black-and-white boots in her 
dressing room in the Cummings, Ga., arena. Her 


Losing her awe of Grable, Tello grabs her by the hair 
and aims her at the nearest ringpost. Judy was fit to be 
tied when she lost the second fall, and came out for the 
third like a tigress (below). But she couldn't seem to 
‘overcome her young rival until the tail end of the bout. 


dark hair hung wetly around her flushed face. 
She managed a weak grin. "But it didn't make 
any difference, did it?" she said. 

No, it hadn't. But for a while, back there in 
that ring, this 23-year-old newcomer had given 
veteran Judy Grable the scare of her life. "When 
I got the match with Judy," Christan said, “I was 
overawed to be meeting the great Grable. But 
then I said to myself, 'So what? You've got what 
it takes to beat her!’ Bui when I got into the ring, 
I was torn between wariness and overconfidence.” 

Christan, who has been called the "Pitts- 
burgh (Pa.) Powerhouse," felt discouraged when 
she lost the first fall. But she stormed back to 
take the second fall and this enraged Grable so 
much that she kicked the ropes in frustration. 
Imagine this brash newcomer daring to pin a big 
star like her! 

Both girls blazed out in the deciding fall and 
had the fans screaming hoarsely as they blasted 
away at each other. 

Judy kept trying to use her famous flying 
leglock but Tello easily eluded it and, sensing 
victory, continued to hack at her opponent. 

Judy got madder than ever—but she began 
to worry, too, about losing to a “nobody.” In des- 
peration, she launched a flying tackle — and 
missed. 

That's when it happened. In her overeager- 
ness, Christan tried to grab Grable in a Boston 
Crab. She nearly nailed her, too, but displayed her 
inexperience by hesitating just one second. That 
was all Judy needed. Kicking Tello off balance, 
she fell upon her with a yelp of triumph.» 


with that? 


IF YOU WERE a 12-year-old boy and both your 
father and mother were topflight professional 
wrestlers, wouldn't you just itch with excitement 
to watch them in action? 

That would certainly be the reaction of a 
typical American boy. But Jackie is different. 
Jackie, the son of attractive Sadra Lee and hulk- 
ing Corsica Joe, seems blase about wrestling. 
When his folks are out working, he prefers tc 
stay at their motel and watch TV. 


Doesn't look as if they 
are, does it? But don't let 
these pictures fool you ... 


Sandra Lee and Corsica 
Joe are just ‘necking’ 
for fun. Anything wrong 


Which is perfectly all right with Sandra— 
especially on her off-nights when she goes to see 
her husband perform— because she doesn't want 
Jackie to be looking on if his dad should get hurt. 

"I myself can't bear to see Joe hurt," Sandra 
says. “But I feel I ought to be near him if any- 
thing should happen. Not that Joe can't take 
care of himself. I usually wind up feeling sorry 
for his opponent! But I'm always afraid Joe 
might run into unexpected trouble. And I die a 


‘Look out, /ое!.... Oh, my gosh, no!’ 


While on the road, Sandra, shown with her husband and son, enjoys a restaurant meal as well as anyone else, 
but at home she insists on being the chef. “I like to cook," she says. “I wish 1 had more time for it.” 


little everytime he gets roughed up." 

You wouldn't think so, though, if you saw 
Sandra rough Joe up whenever he "gets out of 
line," such as making a face about her cooking 
or criticizing a new hat. 

*He may be a topnotch wrestler," she smiles, 
"but I can still teach him a hold or two." 


Joe's got a healthy respect for his wife's 
wrestling ability. "I'm glad she's on my side," he 
says, then adds with a grin: 

"Besides, she's a mighty attractive woman 
to have around the house." 

You can say that again, Joe. а 


Ву С. ROSS PARSONS 


THIS SERIES OF PICTURES captures all the ex- 
сйетеп! and drama of a truly sensational match 
and graphically portrays why girl wrestling is 
increasing in popularity faster than any other 
sport in the world. 


Although lovely Linda Carroll (left) appears to be in help- 
less position, she actually is in control as she rides Dorothy 
Carter while setting her up for a cradle hold. 


This particular. match, which took place 
recently in Tampa, Fla., featured the team of 
newcomer Maria Darnell and powerful veteran 
Dorothy Carter against lovely Linda Carroll and 
cunning Princess Little Cloud. 

Since space is limited, we have described 
the action in the captions so that the pictures 
could be given the display they deserve. 


Continued on next page 


Her long black hair swing- | 
ing over her eyes, Maria 

Darnell tortures Princess | 
Little Cloud with step- 

over toehold (left). | 
Big Dorothy Carter shoots 

booming punch at Linda 

Carroll's face (above). | 


Fury of the bout is caught 
in photo (above) as 

Linda Carroll is attacked | 
from front and rear. 


Little Cloud (right) tosses Darnell away with 
mighty heave to save herself from being pinned. 


Linda Carroll measures Dorothy Carter like 
a boxing champion prior to delivering right 
to the nose which knocked Carter to floor. 
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Little Cloud takes off like а 
roaring jet for dropkick that 
knocked Darnell out of the ring. 


Darnell is catapulted toward our 
cameraman by the enraged Little Cloud. 


(Right) Dazed Linda Carroll takes 
hefty kick on back from Darnell after 
she was floored by jarring flying tackle. 


In what appears like a scene in Charlie Chaplin film, Darnell walks straight 
into a judo chop delivered by Little Cloud (left). In photo below, Little 
Cloud catches Darnell in grapevine and tries unsuccessfully for the pin. 
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(Left above) Carroll and Little Cloud rest after winning first fa 
(Above) Carter kicks Carroll, who was just about to pin Darnel 

below) Little Cloud is short with dropkick aimed at Darnell's back. 
(Below) While Little Cloud holds Darnell from behind, Carroll delivers 
punch that set Maria up for the final pin in deciding third fall. 


WHAT HAS SHE GOT? 
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Never have we received 
such a volume of mail 
about a girl wrestler 
as we did after we 
published a story on 
Betty Ann (‘I’m Too 
Sexy for One Man’) 
Spencer. What does 
Betty Ann have that 
makes men flip . ..? 


This publicity photo of Betty Ann shows the kind of charms 
that have stirred interest from males all over the world. 
Spencer doesn't care too much for this picture: “It don’ 

23 give the folks a real idea of all my sex appeal . . .” 


Betty Ann and Sweet Georgia Brown have long been 
bitter rivals. Betty always says, “I can whup 

that skinny gal any time." But Georgia has sur- 
prised—and confounded—her by coming up top dog > 
оп several occasions. Above: Betty Ann aims a 

right at Georgia's jaw. But Georgia ducked and 

sent Spencer crashing to the canvas (right). 


THE FIRST LETTER was short and to the point. 
It came from a Midwesterner who described him- 
self as “very virile” and added: 

“Where can I get in touch with Betty Ann 
Spencer? I want to challenge her statement that 
she’s too sexy for any one тап...” 

After that the letters came in a steady 
stream, ranging from obscure towns in faraway 
places to the great capitals of the world. 

And, oddly enough, not all of them were from 
men. Maybe 20 percent were from women and 
these invariably dripped with jealousy and sar- 
casm. 

Typical was one that said: "I think it's 
shameful for a woman to say the things she said. 
What kind of person can she be?" 

Apparently, this was exactly what intrigued 
the male correspondents. Only they phrased the 
question differently it true that she's like 
that?" 

Like what? 

For the benefit of those who missed the 
Spring issue of GIRL WRESTLING, plain-spoken 
Betty Ann Spencer had some pungent comments 
to make about men, life and the pursuit of hap- 
piness. 

Among other things she said: 

"I don't want no husband; I had one and 
that's enough . . .” 
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"I don't trust any man, an' no man better 


think he's gonna tie me down , 
“Sure, I dream "bout findin' а man І can re- 
spect an’ look up to . . . a man with money and 
good sense and good looks . . . but this pretty 
woman don’t kid herself, not for long anyhow 
I know I'll never be satisfied with no тап...” 

"A husband just ain't practical I live a 
rovin' life, an' I got a rovin' eye. That's the way 
it feel 

Well! You can imagine the effect this had 
on all those red-blooded men who read GIRL 
WRESTLING. It was like waving a flag in front 
of a bull, like giving a lush the key to a whisky 
distillery. 

Most of the letters we got were, unfortu- 
nately, unprintable. Some were bragging in tone 
(“Betty Ann just hasn't met me yet,” said a guy 
from Harrisburg, Pa.). A few were sincere ("I'm 
sure I could satisfy all her requirements if she's 
willing to try a man who is only moderately rich,” 
wrote an Australian sheep farmer.) 

The most unusual note came from a Cleve- 
land, Ohio, psychologist. After noting the hard 
life she had led before she broke into wrestling, 
he said: 

“Mrs. Spencer is obviously the victim of dis- 
illusionment brought on by the defection of a 
weak husband. Such husbands are symbolic of 


the castrated male in today's society." 

It was a lot of fancy talk which simply meant 
that the guy wasn't a real man. And to Betty 
Ann's way of thinking, if he couldn't be a man 
he wasn't worth the time of her day—or night. 

There were plenty of correspondents, how- 
ever, who were eager to prove their masculinity. 
A truck driver from London, England (they call 


Continued on Page 61 


Bracing her powerful body, Spencer prepares to yank Brown's 
head off with a mighty yank on the rope. But the ref- 
eree dashed in just in time to prevent the decapitation, 


Referee remonstrates 
with Betty Ann to 
cut out the rough 
stuff but she looks 
up innocently and 
says, “Who, me? 1 
ain't doin’ nuttin’ 

to her that she 

don’ deserve . . .” 
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THE NAME GAME" © “TELL HER МО" 
‘ALL DAY AND ALL OF THE NIGHT 
THIS DIAMOND RING" ө "MY GIRL’ 
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Pop and FOLK HITS 
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If you reject the Hollywood version of feminine 
heauty, and you prefer your women big, strong 
and very challenging, you'll go wild about... 


MILLIE ZEC 


THE PRIMITIVE WOMAN 


BY JAMES LONGSTREET 


THE STORIES-and pictures—in Girl Wrestling 
inspire many letters from readers. They come 
from starry-eyed young ladies who want to be like 
Penny Banner and Judy Grable, and who ask us 
how to go about breaking into the business. But 
the majority of our mail comes from men asking 
for the addresses of our girls. 

When we ran the first story ever published 
about sultry Millie Zec (Spring/65), the boys in 
our office organized a betting pool. Each chipped 
in ten dollars and each estimated the number of 
letters he thought Millie's curves would generate. 

The estimates ranged all the way from 175 
to 3,500, but the actual number turned out to be 
an astonishing 6,741, a record. About 70% were 
addressed to Millie herself and marked “Person- 
al" Some were marked "Very Personal.” They 
came from such distant places as Samoa and 
Tasmania and just the other day a Zecogram 
arrived from a small village in northern Finland. 

All this goes to prove that not all men go for 
Hollywood's version of feminine beauty — the 
Like the idealistic version of a mermaid rising out of the sea, Elizabeth Taylors and Marilyn Monroes. There 


Millie climbs gracefully out of pool at Atlanta, Ga., motel. are plenty of brave bulls around who want their 
(Below) Although Millie doesn't enjoy “posing” like 

this, her magnificent body is accentuated as Barbara 

Galento puts pressure on painful neck-stretcher hold. 

(Above) Millie drew oh's and ah's from crowd when she unlimbered 

her long smooth muscles before start of bout with Galento. 
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city's outskirts and told the switchboard operator 
that no matter who called, “Tell them I'm not in.” 

Life is not easy for a woman like Millie Zec. 
She must keep changing motels and hotels, and 
she always props a chair against the door before 
going to bed. h. 

"She is like a magnet," said one middle-aged 
woman who occupied the motel room three doors 
down from Millie. "She draws men, all shapes, 
sizes and ages, like a magnet draws shreds of 
metal.” 

Millie doesn’t like being a male magnet. 
“Once a man finds out where I am staying,” she 
sighed, “I know it is time to move before the 
whole wolf pack descends on me.” 

And the panting males seem always to know 
where Millie is hiding the very day she checks 
into a new establishment. 

“They phone me all day and all night. When 
I go out to the pool, there they are—waiting. 
When I go into the restaurant, there they are. I 
like most to be alone. To think. To rest,” she 
said sadly, 

But a woman like Millie cannot expect such 
luxuries as privacy. At least not until age has 
dulled her charms. And yet, can you imagine 
how many drooling females would give their last 
wig to trade places with Millie? 

When Zec first arrived in Atlanta, famed pro- 


Using Southern heavyweight champion Buddy Fuller as a sparring 
partner, Millie pra ome of her pet holds at poolside, 
(Right) This picture had no purpose other than to give our 
creative photographer a new angle to portray Millie's charms, 


women big and strong and very challenging— 
like Millie Zec. 

If you read that story about Millie in our 
Spring issue, you know that her 175 pounds are 
spread over a beautifully-proportioned 511” 
frame, that she is a Yugoslavian who arrived in 
the U.S. less than a year ago with many European 
amateur and professional wrestling titles to her 
eredit, and that she has a driving urge to make it 
big in American rings. 

She had a few bouts around St. Joseph, Mo., 
and then she worked out of Tulsa, Okla. for a 
short while. Once the people looked at Millie's 
curves and strangely-alluring face, they kept 
coming back to see her again. Commented one 
well-known male wrestler after watching Zec 
wrestle in Oklahoma City: "Millie is a terrific 
wrestler, the best I've ever seen. But even if she 
couldn't wrestle a lick, they'd still turn out just 
to look at her." 

From Tulsa, Millie moved into the sprawling 
wrestling territory which has its headquarters in 
Atlanta, Ga. She moved into a quiet motel on the 
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In privacy of her motel room, Millie granted exclusive inter- 
view to our reporter. What she said was recorded on tape. 
(Right) On TV show in Atlanta, Millie tells audience she 


does not miss Europe, and hopes to become a U.S. citizen. 


moter Paul Jones was skeptical. "I don't know 
how the people here will react to a woman like 
her," Jones said. "This is Georgia, where folks 
are suspicious about everything that doesn't have 
'Made in America' stamped on it. I just don't 
know about this Zec woman," he concluded with a 
worried look. 

But Jones stopped worrying the night Millie 
made her debut. True, she didn't get an ovation 
when she entered the ring, but within a few min- 
utes, when she had built up a full head of steam 
against Barbara Galento, the excited people began 
to cheer and yell her name over and over. The 
same thing had happened in St. Joseph and in 
Tulsa. 

The night Millie debuted in Atlanta, Rocky 
Marciano, the former heavyweight boxing cham- 
pion, refereed the main event. Millie was intro- 
duced to Marciano before she went into the ring. 
She was surprised that she was taller than Rocky 
and she felt his bicep and exclaimed, "You pretty 
strong, no?" 

Marciano grinned and said, "I suppose so." 
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Rocky kept eying her and just before he was 
called away to meet a group of admirers he 
winked at Millie and said, "I'm sure glad you 
weren't fighting when I was champ." 

Millie's face glowed. “Yes,” she said, "you 
very lucky.” a 


Fathia Djaileb learned to defend 
herself in the treacherous hack alleys of Algeria 
by fighting off knife-wielding Arabs. Today she 
is one of the world’s strongest women 
as well as a great professional wrestler. 


THIS WAS IN HOVE, a peaceful English sea- 
side town, on a peaceful January morning in 
1964: It was Sunday and the quiet streets basked 
serenely in a warming winter's sun. 

But there was no peace or serenity in Mlle. 
Fathia Djaileb's apartment on Tisbury Road. 

Flashing angry glances at the newspapers 
strewn on her living room floor, Mlle. Fathia 
paced back and forth with lithe, impatient steps. 
Occasionally she would run powerful fingers 
through her short-clipped, curly brown hair and 
mutter ominously. Freely translated, what she 
grated might have been the Algerian equivalent 
of "Nuts to those bluenoses!” 


The ‘Black Dagger 


What had made the usually happy-go-lucky 
Fathia Djaileb so upset were the headlines and 
stories splashed across those sports pages—the 
British press reactions to her match, the night 
before, with Anne Starr. Said one: 

Two muscular girls—Fathia Djaileb, a 25- 
year-old Algerian, and Anne Starr, of Yorkshire— 
writhed on the canvas. They grunted, grappled 
and groaned in a grotesque parody of a wrestling 
match. . . 

Another blared: 

Despite the moans and groans, the girls’ ef- 
forts were singularly unconvincing. They suc- 
ceeded only in being thoroughly offensive, de- 
grading and unladylike. To this reporter's knowl- 
edge, this was Britain's first girl wrestling ex- 
hibition. Let us hope it was the last. 

Recalling the incident recently in Boston, 
where her spectacular give-'em-hell style has met 
with wholesale approval of the fans—and the 
American press—Fathia's white teeth flashed in 
a sparkling grin, 

“I was quite unhappy with the way British 
sportswriters reacted to girl wrestling,” she un- 


Tiefaile weighs 140 pounds, stands 54”. Her neck measures 14”, 
larger than the average male's. Her waist is 25" and her hips 37". 
She claims that her legs—22" thighs, 14” calves—are the most 
powerful parts of her body. When she trains with weights, she 
easily dead lifts 250 pounds and squats with 200 pounds. 
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is shown working out in a London gymnasium with a 220-pound male 
What impresses those who know her best is the zeal with which she 
trains. “You would think her very life depended on winning—even in the gym." 


Empress’ Who Fought The Bluenoses 


Lifting her partner is easy for the "Empress." After picture was taken, she 
playfully stood him on his head. In photo (right), Tiefaile is about to spin 
out of double leg lock before it can be turned into dangerous Boston crab. 


derstated. "Looking back on it now, though, I'd 
say it was mostly because they had never seen 
women wrestlers before. It was something new 
to them, and therefore it was not good. But I 
understand girl wrestling is very popular in Eng- 
land now, and I am proud that, in my small way, 
I helped make it possible.” (See “The Grapevine," 
page 66). 

Fathia was just being modest. For more than 
a year before her match with Anne Starr, she 
campaigned and coaxed and wheedled and finally 
found a British promoter daring enough to toss 
tradition out the window and “bring on the girls.” 
Though the press was critical and the bluenoses 
howled, the fans relished what they saw. 

“Since you helped break the taboo against 
girl wrestling in England, Fathia, why didn't you 
stay there and cash in on it? Why did you come 
to America?” asked a Boston reporter. 

“For two reasons," Fathia smiled. “But first, 
people seldom call me Fathia. They call me Ti-Ti, 
pronounced Chi-chi. It is a contraction of my real 
first name, Tiefaile. One reason was because, at 
that time, there weren't many girl wrestlers in 
England. Mostly, though, I came here because 
America has the best girl wrestlers in the world. 
It was, and is, my desire to be the world cham- 
pion and only by wrestling the best can I learn 
the techniques necessary to become the champion." 

Since her American debut in Boston last No- 
vember, Ti-Ti Djaileb has added considerably to 
her wrestling techniques by meeting such stars 
as Rita Cortez, Sylvia Torres, Kay Noble and 
Betty Nicoli. But many of the skills that brought 
her victory after victory were learned not in Bos- 
ton nor in Tennessee or Missouri or Nebraska, 
where she has also appeared, but in the dusty 
back alleys and in the teeming market places of 
her native Algeria. There were no rules of sports- 
manship in those narrow streets. 

“It was a hard but effective school,” Ti-Ti 
remembers, “and many of the tricks I learned for 
survival come in handy now." 

The solidly-built (54*, 140 Ibs.) Djaileb was 
born in 1939 of Arabian-Italian parentage. In 
keeping with the traditions of the Mideast, her fa- 
ther, a retired Army officer, supported a largely 
female household consisting of four wives and 
three concubines . . . and numerous offspring. 

"With four mothers to take care of me," 
Ti-Ti laughed, "I was always well protected—ex- 
cept when I sneaked away from home and went 
'exploring' in the streets and market places. That 
was when I usually got into fights. But I could 
take care of myself. My father, who had been a 
wrestler, had hoped for a boy. When I was born 
he made the best of it and treated me like a boy. 

“Не started to teach me how to wrestle when 
I was five," she continued, "and before I was 10 
I could fight the local boys with fists or knives 
and win." 

When she was 15, Ti-Ti got a bitter taste of 
the Algerian war of independence against France. 

"I was walking to school with three of my 
closest girl friends one morning when someone 
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came up behind us and said, ‘Walk!’ We looked 
around and saw a man with a pistol pointed at 
us. We were herded into a waiting car and driven 
away into the mountains. I later found out that 
we'd been kidnapped by members of the Arab 
nationalist movement, who needed girls in their 
stronghold to serve as nurses. 

"We, and many others, were there several 
days, tending the wounded as best we could. Then, 
one day, some of us—including my three friends 
—saw a chance to escape. We made a break for 
it and I was one of the lucky ones to get away. 
My three friends weren't. I saw them shot to 
death. It is something I will never forget. 

Life in Algeria was never the same for Ti-Ti 
after that "Finally, when I was 18 (my father had 
died some years before), my tour mothers agreed 
to let me go to France, 

“France didn't bring me forgetfulness, but it 
started me on my wrestling career. Shortly after 
I got there, I got a job with a traveling carnival 
as a lady wrestler.” 

Relations between France and Algeria were, 
to put it mildly, strained by 1960 and the result- 
ing suspicion with which the French viewed any- 
one or anything Algerian prompted Ti-Ti to light 
out for England. 

Within two years after landing on British 
soil, Ti-Ti Djaileb had become one of the most 
celebrated women athletes in England. Having 
joined a physical culture club, she proceeded to 
shatter weight-lifting records ("I can ‘dead-lift’ 
250 pounds from a prone position without diffi- 
culty”) and to garner judo awards as though she 
had invented the sport. Where, normally, it takes 
about five years to achieve the Black Belt First 
Dan in Kyushindo (the gentle or scientific) Judo, 
Ti-Ti reached the standard—in the men’s class— 
in less than 24 months. 

“After I had done everything I wanted to in 
judo,” Ti-Ti said, “I turned my attention to my 
first love—wrestling. By the time we were able 
to get girl wrestling shows staged in England, I'd 
already picked out a nice-sounding ring name for 
myself—‘Empress of the Black Dagger.’ I called 
myself that because I had always been interested 
in knives and daggers.” 

The Empress makes an impressive sight as 
she enters the ring to the throbbing beat of a 100- 
year-old African war drum. Over her standard 
wrestling costume is a Roman-style tunic of 
gleaming red satin bound with gold piping. To 
round off the exotic effect, she wears a sheathed 
black dagger stuck in a studded leather cross-belt. 

We wondered if Ti-Ti was interested in any 
of the gentler things in life. 

“Oh, yes,” she said. “I love painting and 
music. Anything which requires skill. Right now, 
I don’t know about marriage. I want to win the 
championship first. Then, perhaps. . . . When I 
do get married, I would like lots of sons. I don’t 
like girls.” 

After seeing Mlle. Djaileb mistreat a succes- 
sion of opponents, we can well believe that last 
statement! a 
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EVERY WRESTLING BOUT begins in the mind 
of a matchmaker. If he's a good matchmaker, 
chane the bouts he conceives will excite the 
fans. Which, after all, is the sole purpose of eve; 
bout 

Nick Gulas is a master matchmaker, as he 
must be since he masterminds the biggest wre: 
tling territory in the U.S., a sprawling domain 
which sp асго: а, Louis 
ana, Arkansas and Kentucky. 

‘To be a good matchmake ys Gulas, 
man must understand people; a of people, 
from bankers to sharecroppers. He must know 
how to play on their emotions so that he can 

le them and stick them with needles whenever 
ants to." 
that his objective, when making 
xcite the people so that they will 
again the following w 
an must feel that he has gotten his 
worth or he's not going to come back 
"They worked on that same principle 
vie als. At the end of e 
sode the hero was left hanging from а 
his teeth and the bad guy was kicking him in the 
head trying to ma t go. Although every- 
body in the theatre was sure that the hero wasn't 
going to fall and bash his brains 
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Rita Cortez, who was Yamamoto's 
partner, is sent slamming to floor 
by Galento (left). After Rita 

slid across the ring like a 

bowling ball, she leaped to 

her feet and tried to go after 
Barbara. But Galento's partner, 
Pepi Rocca, grabbed her around 
the waist and held her until 

she cooled off (below). 


(Left) Nothing infuriated the 
hotly-partisan crowd 

more than when Yamamoto 
laid his hands on Bar- 

bara Galento. But when 
he dragged Barbara 

across ring floor by 

her hair, police had 

to draw their guns to 

keep snarling men 

and women from storming 
into the ring 


RESERVED - FOR YOU! 
WRESTLING 


Here is the big, lavish album you've been waiting for— 


A FABULOUS COLLECTION OF YOUR FAVORITE MAT STARS 
including women and midget wrestlers. 


Don't Delay-Mail This Coupon Today! 


Send this coupon, together with $1 for each copy 
jof the Album you order, to: 
G. C. LONDON PUBLISHING CORP. 


Box 58 
Rockville Centre, N. Y. 11571 


Name 


Please Print 


Address 


City Zip Code 


1 enclose cash 


money order Г] 


You'll be thrilled when you get this handsome album, 
with its colorful cover and full-page pinups. Every 
picture is exclusive, available nowhere else, and 
may be easily removed for framing. PLEASE NOTE: 
this prized album is available by MAIL ONLY. Copies 
are going so fast that we urge you to order NOW 
if you do not want to be disappointed. Simply mail 
in the coupon with your remittance. You'll be de 
lighted to add this beautiful album to your collec 
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When Galento stormed at Rita 
Cortez with murder in her 
eyes, Cortez turned around 
and raced to Yamamoto for 
protection (above). But she 
didn't know he was standing 
almost directly behind her. 
This was the comic result. 
Galento tries to get away 
from Yamamoto by crawling 
between his legs (right). 
And Tojo didn’t know what 
to do—or did he? 


below, the fans were back the next week, bang- 
ing down the theatre doors to find out how he 
managed to save himself in the next episode.” 

Gulas uses his ingredients like a great chef. 
A little salt, a sprinkle of pepper, some sugar, a 
dash of wine, and bingo! A mixture that has the 
crowd dangling m the rafters. 

One night last June, at the Chattanooga 
(Tenn.) Memorial Auditorium, Gulas whipped up 
what he considers “my masterpiece.” It was a 
match that nearly blew the roof off the stately 
auditorium. 

The salt came in the shapely form of sultry 
Rita Cortez; the sugar was a redheaded package 
of cur named. Barbara Galento, and the wine 
was a real hunk of man named Peppi Rocco. 

But what gave Gulas’ masterpiece its rare 
flavor was a sneering Japanese named Tojo Yam- 
amoto, who looked as if he had just steppea out 
of the Bataan Death March—the fiend, who de- 
lighted in sticking the point of his bayonet into 
the backs of staggering Americans, 

Gulas put all these ingredients into the ring, 


stirred vigorously and out came a match which 
those who saw it call "the most savage and thrill- 
ing ever seen." 

“I used American patriotism, too," confessed 
Gulas. "You know, there is nothing stronger in 
the world than an American's loyalty to a fellow 
American who is fighting for his life against a 
foreigner.” 

In this case, the Americans were Galento, a 
Georgia peach, and Rocco, a self-proclaimed Ten- 
nesseean with the cut of Daniel Boone. The for- 
eigners were, of course, Mexico's Cortez and 
Japan's Yamamoto. 

Besides patriotism, Gulas had something else 
Eoing for him that night. He was able to bill his 
masterpiece as a championship match because 
Galento and Rocco held the mixed tag team cham- 
pionship of the South. That title means nothing 


The three pictures on 
this page capture some 
of the dramatic high- 
lights in the savage 
bout. (Above) Cortez 
wallops Galento with 

an assist from Yamamoto. 
(Right above) Yamamoto 
is caught between Rocco 
and Galento. (Right) 
Cortez tries to snap 

off Rocco's neck. 


in New York, Oregon, California and all points 
between, but down in Tennessee it's very impor- 
tant. A champion of Tennessee, according to Ten- 
nesseeans, is the same thing as champion of the 
world. And if you don't believe it. just try stand- 
ing on a corner їй downtown Memphis and saying 
it ain't so. 

The big tag team match was scheduled for 
two out of three falls and a capacity crowd turned 
out to make sure that American honor was up- 
held. But, alas, it was not to be. The two foreign- 
ers walloped Barbara and Peppi and took away 
their title. Curse them! 

But all was not lost. Rushing to the rescue 
came matchmaker Nick Gulas with the hoped-for 
announcement Гһе same two teams will face 
each other next week. Tickets are on sale right 
now. Be sure to get yours on the way out." * 


By ELMER DAVIS 


yr 


JUDY GRABLE 
vs. PENNY BANNER 


When we were told 
that Penny Banner 
would һе wrestling 
Judy Grable for the 
first time, we found 
it hard to believe. 
So we rushed our 
reporters to the 
scene to check out 
the rumor 


Penny Banner (foreground) 
trying to break out of Judy 
Grable's hammerlock. 


m 


EDITOR'S NOTE: There are about 50 women 
wrestlers in the United States, and roughly 
25 women’s matches are held each week. 
Considering these figures, it would be ex- 


tremely rare to find a case involving two 
performers who had never wrestled each 
other. 

You can imagine our surprise, therefore, 
when we received a phone call from a pro- 
moter in Greenville, South Carolina, one da 
last March informing us that he had ju 
ğigned Penny Banner to wrestle Judy Grable. 


“This will be the first time they ever wrestled 
each other,” the promoter said proudly. 

“That’s impossible,” we said. "They т 
have wrestled before.” 

“You're wrong,” the promoter snapped. 
“This will be the first time. You can take my 
word for it 

But we weren't going to take his word for 
it, so we immediately dispatched one of our 
roving reporter-photographer teams to Green- 
ville to check out the story. 

Here is their report: 


Grable ducks low and drives 
her head into Banner's mid- 
section prior to pulling 
Penny's legs out from 
under her. 


I GOT TO GREENVILLE the day before the bout 
and went at once to the promoter's office. He was 
very friendly and cooperated with me in every 
way possible. When I told him that I would like 
to talk to both Grable and Banner, he set up the 
appointments with two quick phone calls, 

I met Grable in the lobby of her motel. She 
looked absolutely beautiful and was dressed like 
a fashion model. When I told her how gorgeous 
she looked, she smiled, then winked and said, 
"You should be my press agent." I told her I'd 
take the job 

We ordered a round of drinks and I asked 
Judy if she had ever wrestled Penny Banner, 

"No," she said, "Never. But I'm looking for- 
ward to tomorrow night. I wgnt to find out if 
she's really as good as they say she is." 

I asked her if she had ever seen Penny. 

"I'm not sure about that," Judy answered. 
“I think I may have shared a dressing room with 
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When Grable tried to fall 
across Banner's shoulders. 
and try for а pin, Penny 
quickly and expertly 

flipped Judy over on her 
back. Note position of 
Penny's hands—one knocks 
Grable off balance, the 
other digs into her stomach 
to supply momentum. 


her one night in St. Joseph, Missouri, some years 
ago.” 

“Then it is a fact that this will be the first 
time you have ever wrestled Banner?” I asked. 
Judy nodded her pretty head and took a sip of her 
cocktail 

I thanked her for the information and wished 
her luck. But as I was saying goodby, I thought 
to myself what a pity it would be to let her get 
away without getting some outdoor color pictures. 

“Judy,” I said, “will you do me a favor and 
pose for me out by the swimming pool? I'd like to 
get some color shots. Do you have one of your 
bright colored suits with you?” 

Without a moment's hesitation, Judy got to 
her feet, “Meet me out at the pool in half an 
hour,” she said, 

I was there waiting and when she appeared in 
a dazzling peach-colored swimsuit I couldn't help 
letting out a long whistle. She was the prettiest 
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An Amazing Invention —"Magic Art Reproducer" 


DRAW ANY PERSON + ONE MINUTE! 


NO TALENT! NO LESSONS! 


You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE — 
Like An Artist .. . Even If You CAN'T DRAW A Straight Line! 


Anyone Can Draw With This Amazing New 
Invention—Instontly! 


Also Excellent For All Types of Drawings! 
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A New Hobby Gives You 
а Brand New Interest 


Yes, anyone can draw о 
anything пом... the very 
Magic Art Reps 
tional artist — no matter how hopeless y 
think you are! You can have an accurate 
original drawing that anyone would think ап 

had done. U lesk, table 
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ive fun! Be popular! Everyone will a 
you to draw them. After a short time, you 
may find you can draw well 


without the “Magic Art REDUCE ARTISTS CONCEPTION 
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and feeling artists have— ENLARGE 


lead to a good 
paying art career. 
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Just mail coupon today. Pay postman on 
delivery $1.98 plus postage. Or send only 
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Grable sends Penny crashing to 
the mat with an агтіоск. Impact 
of the fall seemed to knock the 
wind out of Banner and she was 
content to lay still for about 

two minutes while Judy twisted 
and tugged at her arm. 


Want to know? 


"IT'S IN THE CARDS" 


How Your Wheel of Fortune Turns . . . 
What Good Luck Is In Store For You? 


Dr. (Её Louis Martello an Ordained Miniater, 
renowned Spiritual Analyst tells you step-by-step, 
Тасу асі in his new amazing book "It's In The 
Cards” what every card im a playing deck пи 

to your future. Do you know that many of our pasi 
world leaders, Kings and Queens have used the 
Cards to guide destinies. Learn how to read the 
cards and handie your tomorrow with assurance 
and success. 

Answers To Hundreds of Questions 

‘Are you bothered or troubled about your work, 
personality, money, mate or even a friend who may 
Rave a homosexual problem? By turning over a six 
of spades you may learn something about making а 
decision with your sweetheart. A seven of hearts 
turning upon your wheel of fortune can mean a 


favorable change in your surroundings. Club cards 
reveald, symbolizes all kinds of social and bi 

‘activities, Diamonds, of course, are a girl's 
friend. These are only a few of the scores of 
jects that are fully covered and dealt with. 


Astound Friends... Ве the Life of the 


pleasure. With this amazing book you posse 
The tools of the trade. This can mean the difference 
between your success or mediocrity, Reading cards 
is truly a "work of art" and this fantastic book 
makes it so. Only $2.00. 


Money Back Guarante 


Send only $2.00 for “It's In The Cards". If not de- 
im book to us within 7 days for 


Banner zoomed directly at our photog- 
rapher when this picture was taken. 
“I started to run," the photographer 
said, “but before | did, | snapped 

the shutter and got one of the best 
shots ! ever took." 


doll I had ever seen. I used every bit of color film 
I had in my case—about 75 shots. But, boy. What 
pictures! I think I'll send a couple of them to 
Playboy magazine. Let them see what a real Play- 
mate looks like. 

I met Penny Banner later that afternoon at 
a small restaurant in the heart of Greenville. She 
was dressed all in white and her shoes had the 
longest spiked heels I ever saw. She seemed sur- 
prised that a national magazine would send a re- 
porter all the way to South Carolina to cover this 
one match. 

"It must be very importapt to you people," 
she said. “It is, Penny," I replied. 

There was a pause, then I added: "If it's 
true.” 
"Is what true?" she asked with a puzzled ex- 


pression, 
"Is this the first time in your career that 
you will have wrestled Grable?” 
“Oh, that,” she said. “Well, to set your mind 
at ease, it is true. I never wrestled Judy before.” 
“Have you ever seen her 
“I don’t ever remember seeing her, All I know 
is that she is a blonde; that she wrestles bare- 
footed most of the time, and that she is very, very 
fast. She also has been around a long time and 


I asked her if there was any explanation why 
two veterans like them had never crossed paths 
in all the years they had been wrestling, 

“I suppose we just never were in the same 
place at the same time,” Penny said with a shrug. 


"But what's the difference? After tomorrow 
Continued on Page 64 
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DOROTHY CARTER'S extraordinary zest for life 
is shown in these two unusual photos. At the 
right she is about to swallow a French fried po- 
tato—something she finds more delectable than 
the fanciest dish you can name. At the left she 
exults in the full glory of her womanhood as she 
strolls along a stone parapet overlooking the 
dazzling-blue Gulf of Mexico. 

This was just before she was due in the 
Galveston (Texas) Wrestling Arena to take on 
tough little Bette Boucher and for some strange 
reason Carter was in an unusually expansive 
mood about life, liberty and the pursuit of hap- 
piness. 

“If I want something,” she said, “I just go 
out and get it. I don’t care what the odds are— 
ГЇЇ just keep driving ahead until I reach my 
goal.” 


T DONT 
WANT A 

PART-TIME 
HUSBAND, 


Says Dorothy Carter 


Despite all-out assistance from her tag partner, Fabulous 
Moolah, Carter (above, white shoes) had a tough time with 
Princess Little Cloud (wearing moccasins) and Bette Boucher 
in Lake Charles, La., match. But she and Moolah eventually 
triumphed after Dorothy pinwheeled Princess to mat (below). 


For a 23-year-old girl who stands 54” and 
weighs 136 pounds, Dorothy Carter packs an aw- 
ful lot of determination. It was sheer grit that 
enabled her to overcome a childhood attack of 
polio which even her doctors feared would leave 
her a hopeless cripple. 

Dorothy not only won her battle against 
polio; she proceeded to build so powerful a body 
that by the time she was 17 she was ready to take 
on some of the roughest girl wrestlers in the 
business. 

Before she got the wrestling bug, though, 
she was going to high school in Bangor, Maine, 
with the idea of becoming a lawyer. But some- 
thing of what her father was rubbed off on her 
(he'd been a prizefighter and an amateur wrest- 
ler) and Dorothy changed her mind about com- 
peting with Perry Mason. 

Our roving reporter-photographer, Bob Ver- 
lin, who interviewed Carter before her match with 


Continued 
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Carter has a lot of respect for Boucher (about to sneak 

up on her at right). But she's also got it in for the 
French-Canadian hellcat. “She once broke two of my ribs," 
says Dorothy, "and | want to get even in the worst way." 


Boucher, asked her if she regretted her decision 
but she said no and then laughed and commented 
"That's possible" when Verlin told her: "You 
would have been a good lawyer because you're a 
real heel in the ring and if the defendant didn't 
do what you wanted, you'd probably bash his 
head in." 

When Carter's dad gave up boxing and ama- 
teur wrestling, he became a commercial lobster- 
man in Maine. "I've been in many of the lobster 
boats," Dorothy said. "It was a lot of fun but I 
wouldn't want to do it for a living. Besides I 
make lots more money in wrestling and I like all 
the traveling that wrestling involves." 

It was Fabulous Moolah herself who trained 
Dorothy. Moolah is also her manager. "We've 
fought as a tag team for about three years now," 
Carter said. "She's a wonderful person. But if I 
ever opposed her in the ring, I'd try to break her 
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neck. Moolah knows that—and she understands 
it. And I'm sure she'd be trying to break my neck, 
too. It's strictly business when you're in that 
ring." 

"Dorothy, why do you get so mean in the 
ring?" she was asked. 

"I'm not mean," she said quickly. “I wrestle 
to win.” 

“But you get awfully nasty . . . you pull hair, 
gouge your opponents, smack them from be- 
hind wn 

“Well, if a girl can’t take it, it’s her fault, 
not mine." 

"Dorothy, I know you're a pretty busy girl 
But what do you like to do when you have time?” 

“Oh, I love to go out to a nightclub and dance 
and see a good floor show. I also love to cook. 
Every woman should be able to cook.” 

“Got your heart set on a man you'd like to 
cook for?” 

“Not right now. I don't think I'll get married 
so long as I’m wrestling. If I'm going to settle 
down, ГЇЇ become a housewife—I won't wrestle 
at all. And I want a husband who comes home 
every day and doesn't travel all around the coun- 
try. I don’t want a part-time husband.” 

Continved on Роде 56 


gets in a bit of dirty work (tugging at Boucher's 
suit) while applying pressure on a step-over toehold. 


Fran Gravette never 
knows what she'll be 
getting into when she 
gets a call. That's 
why this leggy 
blonde prefers to 
be a homebody. 


Ex 


Fran likes to do her own marketing 
at the supermarket near her 
Tulsa, Okla., apartment. "1 

prefer to cook my own meals 
whenever | can," she says. 


After all, 
PIANO MUSIC tinkled down the staircase, fol- 
what can lowed by the aroma of sizzling steak. There had 


to be a blonde in the picture somewhere—and 
2 there was... Fran Gravette. The leggy charmer 

happen atthe A & P? oa ae the hend of the даһа кайык to her 
apartment in Tulsa, Okla., and flashed a big wel- 


come down at us. 
By BOB VERLIN The piano music, it developed, came from 


Gravette doesn't always smile when she 
answers the phone. “You'd be surprised 
at how many pests call те up," she says. 
“I wish I could get rid of them." 


*The bulls don't 
stand a chance... 


Fran's hi-fi set. But the steak, a thick, juicy, 
New York cut, was real enough. As for the at- 
mosphere—it was Cosy Modern with a touch of 
knotty pine. Nothing like the sumptuous kind of 
pad inhabited by Rock Hudson and Doris Day in 
Pillow Talk. But a lot homier, 

I hadn't seen Fran Gravette for some time 
and was pleasantly surprised to find that she 
had turned into quite a homebody. “How come?" 
I asked. “You used to be a pretty high-stepper at 
one time . . . life-of-the-party girl, and all 
that..." 

“Oh, I still like to go out,” Fran laughed. 
"But I've had to restrict myself. I run into so 
many pests that, when I'm not wrestling, I pre- 
fer to spend a quiet evening at home with my 
parakeet, my fox terrier, Gay, and my hi-fi set. 
Believe me, it's a lot more satisfying." 

"What do you mean by 'pests, Fran? I know 
the fans have been giving you a bushel of trouble 
` I saw your article in GIRL WRESTLING 
(Latin Fans Are Sex-Mad Monsters, Spring/65) 
‚+. but I didn't think anybody bothered you much 
outside the arena .. .” 

"Are you kidding?" she said, pouring me a 
tall Scotch, "I never know what's going to hap- 
pen on those few occasions when I do go stepping 

Continued on Page 60 


After a hectic week of wrestling, Fran likes to listen 

to her extensive collection of records (left). Her para- 
keet (above) also gives her a great deal of pleasure. 
Fran also has a wire-haired fox terrier named "Gay." 
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The Tiny Doll Who 
Tames the Big Ones... 


... And sometimes pays 
for her ferocity 
with scars like this m> 


WHEN YOU LOOK more like a fashion model 
than a woman wrestler . . . when you're one of 
the smallest and lightest of performers as well 
as a curvaceous cutie, you have something special 
going for you in the ring: TROUBLE, 

Bette Boucher, who blazed out of Worcester, 
Mass., a few years ago, has the answer to that 
trouble: SPEED. Continued 
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It isn't everybody who can deliver two punches at the same 
time, as Princess Little Cloud does against the beautifully- 
proportioned body of Bette Boucher. Little Cloud's right 
plowed into Bette’s chest, while her left bounced off Boucher's 
stomach. Then, following up her advantage, the Princess . . . 


Photos by BOB VERLIN 


Boucher zooms into her opponents like a tor- 
nado and by the time the final bell has sounded, 
she has given them something to remember her 
by. Like a cracked skull 

Its not very ladylike. But, as Bouncing 
Bette puts it, "You've got to hit these 'heavy- 
weights' hard and fast if you want to stay alive." 

The 22-year-old glamor tigress, who's 52", 
demonstrated what she meant in a match with 
Princess Little Cloud in Minneapolis. 

Wrestling the Princess has virtually become 
a full time job with Bette, and it hasn't always 
come up roses. 

“If you've ever seen Little Cloud in action,” 


. . . Grabbed Boucher by the hair and, under a full head of 
steam, aimed her at the iron post at the opposite side 

of the ring. But Little Cloud's aim was off. Moments later, 
though, she slammed into Boucher with a jarring kneelift that 
sent Bette through the ropes to the cement floor (top, opposite), 
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she says, "you know she's no princess. She was 
out for my blood that night. But I told my 
this was one paleface who was not for ping." 
It was a rip-snortin' battle and Bette almost 
failed to m: zood on her promise. But just at 
the right moment, she surged into Little Cloud, 
jarred her with a kneelift, followed through with 
a step-over toehold and then trampled all over the 
Indian girl 
Boucher doesn’t mind admitting that there 
have been times when the fiery Princess did get 
ntinved on Page 60 


When she climbed back into 
the ring, the enraged Boucher 
kicked the Princess in the 


hip, knocking her down. Then 
Bette took off like a rocket 
(right), hoping to crush 
Little Cloud and pin her. 


VITTORIO APOLLO Continued from Page 10 


“The biggest kick I got, though, was having 
Judy on my side. What a pro that gal is! A lot 
of times she saved me from getting my head 
busted . . 

So now that you've got 
tling with girls," Apollo was asked, 
feel going back to wrestling men? 

Vittorio threw out his id with a 
big smile: "Who said anything about going back 
to wrestling men ?" 


Judy, an old hand at handling newcomers like Toni, found this 
Rose too tough to wither. Toni came back time and again to 
punish Grable with armlocks ana bone-crushing jolts to belly. 


But you can't keep a good girl down, and Judy finally 
went to work with grim purpose, flipping Rose with ease 
and catching her flush in the face with spectaci 
dropkicks (below). Apollo was delighted with Judy's 
finesse. "Her dropkick,” he said, “is one of the best 
I've ever seen." 


THE TWO MOST SENSATIONAL 
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NOW AT LAST A NEW BOOK 
ON SEX THAT TELLS ALL. 


THE COMPLETE BOOK OF SEX KNOWLEDGE 


This book, published for the first time in 1965 is the latest most up 
to date work of its kind. Written in easy to understand every day 
language it will give you complete understanding of sex, the sex act, 
the workings of the human body in sex, it will show you how to 
Carry out the sex knowledge you learn. |t is an invaluable aid to 
Create the best possible understanding between man and wife by 
telling everything simply and completely. 

Heuer sexual practice using latest sex discoveries e Latest meth- 
ods of sex hygiene for sex organs of both male and female e Proper 
action of husband and wife in performing sex act e Difference in 
sexual reaction in men and women e Sex act perfection e Careful 
planning for the wedding night and honeymoon e Treatments for 
increasing sex ability e Up to date methods of mutual sex satis- 
faction e Natural birth control e Sex practices in other countries 
* Becoming pregnant e Comprehensive sex methods and techniques 
for mutually agreeable sex act e The problem of frigidity in women 
and how to overcome it e Obtaining the most desirable satisfaction 
from sex e Various types of sexual satisfaction e How much sex is 
too much or too little e Bypassing harmful sex relations e Sex degen- 
eracy e Sex organs of the inale and female e Controlling climax tor 
utmost mutual satisfaction e Disease prevention e Performing the 
sex act during pregnancy e Treatment of abnormal sex cases 
© Choosing best mate for good married sex life e How climax is 


caused in the female e Errors made by men in sex relations 
© Proper method of sex on wedding night e How 
lo prevent failure of climax in woman e Male ONLY 


and female reaching climax together 


© Oper 
ion of male organs during sex act e Operation $ 95 
of female organs during sex act e Ideal sexual 


satisfaction for the woman ө Causes of female 
sex desire e Causes of male sex de: Over: 
REG, $5.95 NOW 


coming instant climax in men. 


In Love & | Teenage 


NOT SOLD IN 


BOOKSTORES 


Sex [бүгү 
And The 


Girl 


The little-known but shockingly TRUE story of the immoral and per- 
verted sex practices of today's delinquent teenager. Documented 
facts from official records, including actual testimony which tells 
in detali of the all-out s is and perversions that have only been 
whispered about or never be to tne general public. 
This book tears aside the curtain of secrecy and bares the naked, 
brutal facts, reve ry form or sexual perversion practiced by 
and upon the teenage girl 

How teenage girls are lured into making pornographic films e How 
and where these films are made @ The official inside story of how 
nude model schools operate € How teenage giris make $3,000 a year 
having illegitimate babies to be sold for profit e The secret testimony 
оп Marilyn Monroe's nude playing card photos previously banned 
from the mails e The actual case histories, from police files, of 15 
and 16 year old amateur prostitutes in Miaml, Baltimore, Los Angeles, 
New York, Chicago, St. Louis, and Washington, D.C. ө How teen: 
agers obtain the most obscene pornography, Such as stag films, 
french postcards, photograpns of bizarre sex practices, books dealing 
with every form of sex degeneracy e Teenage girls’ unnatural prac- 
tices with animals e The little-known stories of wild sex orgies in 
College dormitories ө How young girls are drawn to lesbianism 
ө How narcotics are used to induce young girls to greater and more 
Perverted sex efforts ө Every variety of male and female 
tions—normal, abnormal, lesbian, homosexual, that police of Wi 
ington, D.C. Hollywood, California, Pough. 
keepsie, Baltimore, Providence, Chicago, New 
York, have discovered (based on seized porno- 
graphic films) ө All this and much, much more 
in this startling expose, revealing the little 
known world of teenage debauchery with its con: 
centration on finding new and different sex 
thrills and of those who trade on the young, the 
innocent, and the unwary. All true—documented 
with actual testimony and case histories, This 
book is destined to become a collector's item. 

REG. $5.95 NOW 


ALL ORDERS SHIPPED THE SAME DAY RECEIVED. 


SPECIAL 
OFFER- 


SENSATIONAL LOW PRICE OF ONLY 


IF YOU ORDER BOTH BOOKS 1 
AT THE SAME TIME YOU PAY THE $ 95 


IF FOR ANY REASON YOU ARE 
NOT COMPLETELY THRILLED, 
RETURN THE BOOKS FOR 
FULL REFUND. 


MONEY BACK 


GUARANTEE 


BIG NEW CATALOG THAT DESCRIBES 
mm HUNDREDS OF SENSATIONAL 
NEW BOOKS, SENT FREE 


WITH EVERY ORDER. 


EPS PESER EI далалы i] 
COUNCIL PUBLISHING CORP. 605 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10016 


COUNCIL PUBLISHING CORP. DEPT. 237 S. 
605 Third Avenue, New York New York 10016 


Please C SECRETS OF SEX IN LOVE AND MARRIAGE $495 
deed, C SEX AND THE TEENAGE GIRL $495 


One) г] BOTH BOOKS ONLY 


$7.95 | 
1 enclose $ payment in full. 1 understand the books will | 
be sent immediatel 
completely satisfi | 


refund. 1 am over 21. 


in a plain wrapper marked I." M am not 
I will return the books within 5 days for a full 


NAME 
ADDRESS. 


| оп delivery. Same money back guarantee, of course. 


(Canada and foreign must send cash with order, C.O.D.'s not permitted by 
Post Office.) 


чу 4j guts 
17:5 IN THEXCARDS" 
How Your Wheel of Fortune 
Turns . . . What Good Luck Is 
In Store For You? 


Dr. Leo Louis Martelio an Ordi 
renowned Spiritual Analyst te 
кулк, in his new amazing book 
Cards” what every card їп a playing deck т 
To your future: Do you know tet many of our Pat 

Kings and Queens have used the 


cards and handle your tomorrow with assurance 
and success. 


Answers To Hundreds of Questions 
you, bothered or troubled about your work 
sonality, money, mate or even a friend who may 
ме a homosexual problem? By turning over a six 
of spades you may learn something about mak 
decision with your sweetheart. А seven of hearts 
turning upon your wheel of fortune can mean a 
favorable change in your surroundings. Club cards 
reveald, symbolizes ali kinds of social and business 
Diamonds, of course, irls best 
friend. These are only a few of the scores of sub- 
jects that are fully covered and dealt with 


Astound Friends... Be the Life of the Party 

Use these talents of card reading for pay or 

pleasure. With this amazing book you possess 

{he tools of the trade. This can mean the differe 

between your success or mediocrity. Ri 

18 truly a “work of art" and this 
sit so. Only $2.00, 


Money Back Guarantee 


Send only $2.00 for “It's In The Cards". I not de- 
lighted, return book to us within 7 days for 
complete refund. 


One of the things Dorothy likes about wrestling is all the 
traveling that goes with it. But if she ever marries and 

settles down, she's going to stay settled. “And that'll go 
for my husband, too—if he knows what's good for him!" 


LEON 


M. W. LEEMEREISE Dept. GR 


\ 


DOROTHY CARTER 


Continued from Page 46 


“Any man in his right mind 
would be crazy to make a part- 
time wife out of you," Verlin told 
her. Dorothy laughed, “He'd 
better not — if he knew what 
was good for him!" = 


FUNNY MONSTERS FROM OUTER SPACE 


ТОУ? 7-- 


from 1% teet to almost FEET TALL 


Lovable monsters for you to 
Command! They swing ‘n 
Sway, rock "n roll, wiggle, 
п bounce. One flies with a 
loud roar. One-piece quality 
molded latex, inflatable, col. 
orful, various sizes.” and 
shapes — Exciting, educa: 
tional gift for any child! 7 
different monsters in each 


ORDER BY MAIL 
Full 30-day supply $3.95 


NOT AVAILABLE IN CANADA) 


ALLAN DRUG CO. Dept. 3056 

6311 Yucca St., Hollywood 28, Calif. 

O I enclose $3.95, check or money 
order. Halsion pays the postage. 

C Please rush C.O.D. 30-day supply 
of Halsion. I agree to pay postage. 

It is my understanding that the Halsion Plan 


ME for complexion care is enclosed with each 
IMPORTANT Thousands have | ordersif Гат not satisfied I may return unused 


With a clearer complexion, You 8 ‘ablets or empty bottle for prompt refund. 
too may find relief from mild acne 


paca problems by following the Name 
dividual experiences may vary, Address GOLDEN SPREAD TRADING POST 
1301 No. Spring St., Dept. AF-1565 


individual experiences may vary, 
the Halsion Plan is sold опа ч E 
money back guarantee, You must Amarillo, Texos 79107 
be satisfied or return for refund. City & State 


care for mild 
acne pimples 
Special vitamin & mineral formula 
No sticky ointments, greasy creams 


= CHOR, terror 
Em NOSAUROS, Spide 
Uranus — DIMETRON, Bird 
Man from Saturn — ETTELOC, 
Brain ef Neptune. Money 


But who belongs 
to those big legs? 


To find out, 
turn the page 


Happy Humphrey, a 700-pound wrestler, willingly consented 
to add weight to set of publicity pictures being taken of 
Strimple in Columbus, Ohio. Most of the posing was down in 
dressing room area on the night of a big show at the local 
ball park. Shirley rewarded Humphrey with a great big kiss. 


Shirley adjusts stockings which covered the loveliest legs in 
professional wrestling. She received proposals for marriage 
after every match and graciously thanked each hopeful with 
a cute but sincere, “You flatter me and | am honored.” 


SHIRLEY STRIMPLE was one of the most beau- 
tiful professional wrestlers of all time. When she 
bounced down the aisle toward the ring, men 
didn’t cheer they whistled and cursed their 
wives for not looking like Shirley 

Shirley had golden-colored hair and the big- 
gest, brightest blue eyes you ever saw. She also 
curved in the right places—bust: 36; hips: 34; 
waist: 24. She weighed about 134 pounds and 
she was 55” tall. 

A woman who looked like Shirley Strimple 
didn't really have to know the first thing about 
wrestling to draw big crowds. All she had to do 
was step into the ring, bow, smile and take off 
her robe. But the incredible part about Shirley 
was that she could dropkick, hammerlock and 
wiggle like a champion 


Said Billy Wolfe, the father of girl wrestling: 
"Shirley Strimple was a remarkable woman. She 
didn't have to be taught how to use a headlock 
or how to take a fall without breaking her back. 
It all came naturally to her. The first time I saw 
her she had pigtails and she didn't know how to 
put on lipstick or eye shadow. But she had an 
inborn talent for wrestling. It was easy to teach 
Continued on Page 65 


When Shirley bent down 
to take lipstick from 

her bag, the photographer 
couldn't resist recording 
the scene for posterity. 


Strimple (left), who was excep- 
tionally fast and clever, spins 
Ada Ash toward ropes with an 
arm-pull in 1956 Chicago bout. 


An enraged Strimple snarls like 
an angry tigress and draws back her 
right fist prior to launching 

attack in Milwaukee bout with 

Rose Roman (photo at right). 


FRAN GRAVETTE Continued from Page 49 


out, I've even had to wear a disguise to get away 
from all the creeps who trail you around. 

"What a pity," I said, "to cover up what 
you've got!" 

“Have some more Scotch," she said with a 
grin. "It makes you positively lovable." 

"Don't mind if I do. And what else have 
you been doing, aside from painting more pic- 
tures and adding to your collection of cigarette 
lighters?" 

“Oh, I had the most wonderful trip to Mex- 
ico. Here, look at this bullfight poster I picked 
up in Mexico City. Isn't the coloring marvelous?” 

“Knocks your eye out. And how did you like 
the bullfights?” 

She shrugged. "Very exciting, but . . .” 

“But what ...?” 

“Well, those poor bulls—they don’t seem to 
have a chance. First those fellows on horseback 
stick all those little swords with colored stream- 
ers—what do you call them . . . banderillas? . . . 
into them. And then, when the bull is exhausted 
and bleeding, the matador takes over and makes 
a big show with the cape. And then he drives 
home his sword . . . ugh!” 

“So you weren't exactly yelling ‘Ole!’ down 
there?" 

"No, but it was exciting, anyway." 

"Must have been dull, coming back to 
Тшива...” 

"On the contrary, Bob. I have so many 
things to do, I haven't got time for them all. But 
I do wish the creeps would stop haunting me." 

“Can't you scare 'em off? I mean, a girl with 
your muscles , . ." 

"Nothing scares them off. And you can't 


Fran is very conscientious about answering her fan mail. 
She gets scads о! letters every day, many of them from 
young girls who want to know how to break into the sport. 


really throw a headlock on them—or kneedrop 
them— because first thing you know, they'd go 
hollerin' to the cops . . .” 

“So you stick close to the hearth with your 
pets, your music and your painting . , . and 
answering all your fan correspondence . ...?” 

“You make it sound horribly drab!” 

“Not at all. In fact, it sounds very inviting. 
And I'm just hoping that, next time I'm in town, 
you'll invite me up again...” 

“To help me drink up my Scotch?” 

“Heavens no! To keep the creeps from knock- 
ing down your door!" a 


BETTE BOUCHER Continued from Род» 53 
her scalp. And there have been times, too, when 
some fans almost did her in. 

One memento of a knife-wielding incident is 
a long scar near Bette's right shoulder blade (see 
picture on page 51). Boucher shrugs off such 
attacks as "part of the game" and prefers to talk 
about her ring triumphs. 

It's the sweet smell of such triumphs that 
makes Boucher happy she gave up her secretarial 
job to become a professional wrestler. 

Breaking into the sport wasn't easy. "They 
kept telling me I was too small, too fragile," she 
recalls, "But I'd gotten sick of pounding a type- 
writer. I would have done almost anything to get 
away from that blankety-blank machine." 

So one day she upped and quit, enrolled in a 
wrestling school and showed such skill that a 
promoter snapped her up—by тай! 

"I'd kept him informed of my progress and 


when I ‘graduated,’ he offered me a job at five 
times my secretarial salary." 

Maybe the photo she sent the promoter had 
something to do with his offer. It showed Bette 
in a whistlebait costume that brought out every 
nuance of her French-Canadian beauty—the kind 
of beauty that has whipped her less-endowed op- 
ponents into a blaze of envy, with the result that 
they attempt to maul her out of shape. 

“You'd be surprised,” says Bette, "at how 
many big women wrestlers hate me just because 
I'm petite and pretty. It's a frightening thing 
when one of those female lumberjacks tries to 
work off her envy on you." 

So Bette doesn't give 'em a chance to get 
started. She goes BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! And 
down they go. 

“You know,” she grins, "it's a great feeling 
to see them stretched out on the canvas. They 
look so peaceful!” = 


BETTY ANN SPENCER Continued from Page 25 180 25 YRS. RESULTS 
9 TOPLAYS WON 


them “lorry” drivers over there), considered him- 
self “more than a match" for Betty Ann. 

"I wish I could get to the States and show 
her," he wrote, "but I'm tied down with a wife 
and five kids (!). I'm wild about her figure, 
though. Please send me ten large photographs of| 
her. Price no object." 

Just to test his sincerity, we named a rather 
large price for the photos. But he was as good as 
his word and agreed to pay without the slightest 
protest. 

The response to GW.'s article is quite a testi- 
monial to Betty Ann's charms. But she hasn't 
changed her original opinion. As she puts it: ОСЕ е 
"I'm more {һап willin' to check up оп all appli- 
cants, but I don't really expect none of them to 


make іё..." a 


STEP ASIDE 
for NO MAN 
LEARN KARATE . . 
DEADLY DEFENSE 


You can master Karate, 


PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR 


BADGE 5398 


YOUR IDEA FOR 
A T.V. PROGRAM 
MAY BE WORTH $1,000 
— $5,000 OR MORE! 


says Leslie Goodwins, leading Hollywood 
Director of 77 SUNSET STRIP, 4 STAR 
THEATRE, MAVERICK ETC 


NO SPECIAL TALENT NEEDED 


all subjects considered. Send brief 
ideas or complete stories — written or 


typed. 

ACT NOW- Let my company examine 
ur ideas or completed stories today. 
lo cost — no obligation. 


Leslie Goodwins Productions 
7551 MELROSE AVENUE © Studio 3056 
HOLLYWOOD 46, CALIFORNIA, 


NO NEED To BE BALD 
т 


paralyze your opponent, et 
methods. WALK WITH CONFIDENC 


Send only $1.98 to: KARATE, пер. 2036 
7551 Melrose Ave., Hollywood, Calif, 30046 


L INT CO. Dept. 2056 | 
eat vacca St. Motiywoed 20, Cait | 


` IS YOUR HAIR 


M € 


Stand in front of mirror. Take а DOUBLE MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


No need today to look other than your best. | 


When you know you do. you feel better, do | premature baisada 


your job better—and you're more fun! Don't be 
ignored because you look older than you are. 
lean, cool. new fexible contoured to 
ach individual bald area NO NET NO GLUE, | suf up аы сыр, аты Һай fot ту ау о 

е only answer | Neglect these symptoms and you invite baldmeen 


You can easily tell if you are a victim of seborrhea 


TAYLOR TOPPER 

Treat your scalp to Ward's Formula. This amazing 
ple medicine Guckly contro seborrhea and stops the 
NU E aoe 


Тиштеп nor any other treatment is effective 
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NAKED WRESTLERS Continued from Poge 14 


club continued to function in secret until the war, 
when it disbanded, only to blossom again in 1945 
with 32 performers. 

The club was going full blast when the Rus- 
sians inadvertently dealt it a crippling blow by 
ringing up the Iron Curt hus cutting off those 
girls who came from East Berlin. 

Then the doctor who had founded the Damen 
Ringers disappeared under mysterious cireum- 
stances and this additional setback nearly sealed 
the club's doom. But Georgia Kusserow fought as 
vigorously as she does in the ring to keep it alive. 
She exhorted the West Berlin group to stay intact 
and went out to recruit new members. 

Georgia told our correspondent that the girls 
come from all levels of life—from shop girls to 
society swells. She herself is a laboratory assist- 
ant. All of them are extremely tough ladies. Miss 
Kusserow, in the words of our reporter, “їв a real 
wild one who would make some of your American 
lady wrestlers look like Sunday school teachers.” 

Georgia’s most violent battles have been with 
her keenest rival, Karen Schroeder, who is five 
years older than she and more experienced. But 
her experience hasn't proved an advantage against 
the powerful younger woman. 

Despite their ferocity, the German girls bit- 
terly resent any suggestion that they may be man- 
like women. They insist that girls can engage in 
this bruising contact sport without losing a bit of 
femininity. 

They are just as vehement in defending their 
unconventional mode of wrestling. Any new girl 
who refuses to accept the fact that theirs is a gen- 
uine wrestling club is given such a thrashing that 
she never comes back. 

But no matter how sincere Georgia and the 
others may be about the superiority of wrestling 
in the nude, this sort of thing will never take hold 
in this country. And a good thing, too, for it could 
never match the kind of girl wrestling that has 
achieved such popularity in many parts of the 
United States. = 


BANNER-GRABLE Continued from Page 43 


night it will be different. We will be able to say 
that we wrestled each other. And I'll venture to 
say that it will not be the last time we wrestle 
each other because I look for a terrific match. I 
figure I'll have to get lucky to beat Grable.” 

There was a big turnout in Greenville’s Me- 
morial Auditorium on that historic night last 
March, and the fans were not disappointed, They 
saw a sizzling match between two of the most 
skilful female athletes in the world; a match that 
lasted 23 minutes and 16 seconds, with Banner 
being awarded a hotly-disputed victory. 


Grable held the advantage through the first 
10 minutes, punishing Penny with jolting drop- 
kicks and numbing armlocks. But Banner, the 
crowd's favorite, suddenly sprang to life and re- 
bounded with flying tackles and perfectly ex- 
ecuted flying mares which had Judy talking to 
herself. 

When Grable started going after Penny's 
platinum blonde locks, the fans became restless 
and showed their anger by heaving newspapers 
and cigarette butts into the ring. One butt caught 
Banner in the left eye but, luckily, did no damage. 
And when Penny held up her hands and asked the 
people to please stop throwing things, they meek- 
ly obliged. 

As soon as the match was over, I went to 
Banner's dressing room. 

“Grable is terrific," Penny said as she rubbed 
a jelly-like substance over the large black-and- 
blue welt on her right shoulder, "She knows every 
trick in the book and for a girl her size she has 
terrific power." 

“Would you say that Grable is the best girl 
you've ever wrestled?” I asked. 

“I wouldn't say that,” Penny answered. “But 
she certainly is one of the best.” 

I thanked Banner and then went over to 
Grable’s dressing room across the hall. 

Judy was wringing wet and had bath towels 
wrapped around her body to absorb some of the 
perspiration. I told her I was sorry she had lost 
and tried to encourage her by saying that there 
would be other nights with Banner. 

“You can bet on that,” she growled. “And 
next time . . . !" She threw her shoe against the 
wall, then sat down on a long bench, 

“Was Banner as good as you figured she'd 
be?" I asked. 

“No,” Grable snapped. "I thought she would 
be a lot better.” 

But I detected that Judy was speaking more 
from anger and disappointment than from the 
heart. There was no question, despite what she 
said, that she had a lot of respect for the girl who 
had just beaten her. But I didn't press the matter. 
I thanked her and wished her luck and slipped 
quietly out of the room so that she could dress. 

Later that night, the promoter asked me out 
for a midnight snack. He was very jovial and 
spoke glowingly about the future. 

"I'd like to have those two blonde bomb- 
shells on every one of my shows," he said. “Did 
you see how excited the people were? Terrific! 
That’s what I call showmanship.” 

“You're right,” I said. “More matches like 
that and you'll have the customers breaking down 
the doors to get in.” 

“Never mind them breaking down the doors,” 
the promoter said with a broad grin. “Just let 
them buy tickets.” = 
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her how to use make-up. After that, we didn't 
have to teach her a thing." 

Shirley, who was born in Kittanning, Pa., 
and moved to Owasso, Okla., at the age of 12, 
won more beauty contests than she can remember. 
“1 never kept count of them," she said modestly. 
But after I graduated from Joplin (Missouri) 
Business College in the mid-1950's, a photog- 
rapher entered my picture in a state-wide beauty 
contest and the next thing I knew I had an offer 
for a modeling job from a big advertising execu- 
tive. I took the job and wound up making over 
$300 a week." 

Shirley never explained why she gave up 
modeling to wrestle for a piddling $100 a week, 
and we didn't press her for an answer. But she 
had her first bout in Nashville, Tenn., back in 
1949, when she was 20. 

"It was some change from modeling the 
latest fashions before an audience of highly- 
polished buyers to trying to knock somebody's 
brains out before an audience of shirt-sleeved 
farmers," recalled Shirley. "But I liked the farm- 
ers better than the slick buyers. They were much 
more down to earth." ' 

Strimple built a great record as a wrestler, 
defeating all the big names of her era — Nell 
Stewart, Lilly Bitters, Violet Viann, Fabulous 
Moolah. She claimed the world championship in 
1952, after she pinned Stewart in Memphis. 

"But they never recognized my claim," Shir- 
ley recalled bitterly. "I really was champion of 
the world," she said. "It's too bad that the of- 
ficials—the people who have the power in wres- 
tling—are such idiots. They ruled that I beat 
Moolah because I hit her in the stomach with a 
closed fist before I pinned her. Therefore they 
refused to recognize my victory. I don't under- 
stand it to this day." 

In November, 1950, in the ring at Boston Gar- 
den, Shirley was married to another wrestler, Roy 
McClarity, before а swooning crowd, Boston Gar- 
den holds about 16,000 people and on the night 
Shirley married McClarity every seat in the place 
was filled. “Nobody ever had a bigger wedding 
than I had,” Shirley said with a grin. 

Shirley and Roy had three children—two 
boys and a girl. Then something happened and 
they separated. Shirley quit wrestling in the late 
1950's, but Roy is still going. He's a top attrac- 
tion now in Western Canada. 

The pictures on these pages, which show 
Shirley with Happy Humphrey, were taken at 
Columbus, Ohio, in 1958, a few hours before they 
wrestled on a big show at Memorial Hall. Of 
course they are obviously posed publicity pictures, 
but they seemed so cute and different that we 
thought you'd enjoy them. too.» 
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PRINCESS LITTLE CLOUD 


GIRLS RATE 


1—FABULOUS MOOLAH 
2—RITA CORTEZ 
3—JUDY GRABLE 
4—PENNY BANNER 
5—PRINCESS LITTLE CLOUD 
6—BETTE BOUCHER 
7—FRAN GRAVETTE 
8—ANNE CASEY 

9—JEAN ANTONE 
10—TONI ROSE 


JEAN ANTONE 


KAREN KELLOGG 


y 
MILLIE ZEC — 
i / 


KAREN KELLOGG informs us that she is seriously considering quitting 
the ring. “I'd like to settle down someplace and begin raising a family," 
soid the lovely honey blonde. Of course we wish her nothing but hap- 
piness, but, somehow, we hope that she delays raising her family for 
at least a few more years and continues her career. 

PENNY BANNER busy designing a complete new ring wardrobe. ‘I 
have a lot of surprises for the fans," she told us in a recent phone con- 
versation 


We are being deluged with requests from excited readers for more 
stories—and pictures—of the fabulous MILLIE ZEC. Zec, old timers insist, 
is а better wrestler right now than the immortal MILDRED BURKE was 
in her prime. We think Millie is terrific, but saying that she is better than 
Mildred . well, that's a little too much to swallow at this time. Per- 
haps, with more experience, Zec will surpass Mildred's many records... 
A big sporting goods manufacturer is working on the development of a 
new chest protector specially designed for female wrestlers. It will 
sharply cut down the risk of breast cancer,claims the manufacturer. 


Alone on a Desert Isle With Verne... Ah! 


Powerful VERNE BOTTOMS is one of the biggest attractions in the busi- 
ness. Which only goes to prove that men prefer their women big 
and strong. Said one enthralled fan (male—about 45): "If | had a 
choice to make between Verne Bottoms and ELIZABETH TAYLOR, to be 
alone with on a desert island, I'd take Bottoms in a minute." More 
power to you, Mister, and lots of luck 


BARBARA GALENTO a fireball to watch. Lots of class, flaming red 
hair, and she wrestles with cowboy boots on her lovely feet. Incidentally, 
we are now preparing a story about Barbara wrestling in a tag team 
match. Nothing unusual about that, certainly. But in this cose, Barbara's 
partner will be her own father, MARIO GALENTO, a big star down 
Georgia way. Another GIRL WRESTLING first 

Georgeous LINDA CARROLL bucking PENNY BANNER for “The Most 
Beautiful Professional Wrestler" title. Linda has lovely golden hair and 
also the right measurements. 


Girl Wrestlers Invade Old Blighty 


From Hank Coombes comes an interesting item on the spread of girl 
wrestling in England, despite heavy opposition from prudish elements 
Hank is secretary of the Social and Athletic Club’ aboard the 5.5. Queen 
Mary. "The invasion of the English mat world by the girls is in full 
swing," he writes. "Already they have established their beachheads in 
many a town and village, not to mention !he larger cities." Even the 
staid British Broadcasting Co. has taken note of the invasion During the 
past few months, Coombes says, the BBC has been paying special atten- 
tion to girl wrestlers—featuring action pictures from their matches and 
interviews with the girls os well as with ringside fons. "The girls," 
Coombes notes, “are not in the class of, shall we say, Fabulous 
Moolah, Rita Cortez or Penny Banner. No doubt the appearance of these 
performers would do much to boost lady wrestling in England.” 
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THE $10,000 CHALLENGE ONLY 
JOE WEIDER DARES TO MAKE! 
MY GUARANTEE! Use my system for training and you will gain 


twice as much muscle and triple your power in less than Half 
The Time it would take if you followed any other method. 


"The Muscle Builder" 
"Trainer of The Champions" 


"MR. AMERICA" 
"MR. UNIVERSE" 


CLANCY ROSS, world’s best developed 
man, says: "You can be a mountain of 
mighty muscles — with power oozing 
Gut of every роге in your power-packed, 


Jetcharged body! Do what | did — what 
thousands of other Herculean Weider- 
trained champions did — follow Welder 
as your leader — mail that coupon for 
Your FREE TRIAL COURSE TODAY! 


CLANCY ROSS: Mass of 
power-laden muscles — 
mighty 20inch arms, 
50-а chest, shoulders 
iron a yard wide! 


ONLY 7 SHORT WEEKS TO 
THAT DYNAMIC, RUGGED HE-MAN 
BODY YOU ALWAYS WANTED 


ADD 3 INCHES oF STEEL-LIKE 


MUSCLES TO YOUR ARMS... 


а. "POWER PACKED" INCHES OF MUSCLES то \ YOUR CHEST 
A-C-T-I-0-N 


Says JOE WEIDER, "The Muscle Builder" and “Trainer of the Champions” 


N half the time, with twice the ease, in 
the privacy of your own room, in just a few 
minutes daily, | will, through my TRIPLE- 
PROGRESSION COURSE, slap inches of steel 
muscles to your pipe-stem arms, pack your 
chest with power and size, give you life- 
guard shoulders, dynamic, speedy athletic 
legs — add Jet-Charged strength to every 


short or tall, skinny or fat, office-worker, 
laborer, school-boy, or businessman, | must 
make а new virile he-man out of you, and 
also help build “inner strength" that 
will give you that virile look, that women 
admire and men envy. Here's what | did for 
Clancy Ross, one of the many thousands of 
weaklings | turned into He-Men. 


IS THE KEY TO STRENGTH! MAKE YOUR FIRST 
HEMAN DECISION TO-DAY! Rush in this coupon 
for your free trial course. You have nothing to 
lose but your weakness. 


AMAZING FREE TRIAL OFFER 


muscle in your body. | don't care if you're 
Don't miss this once-in-a lifetime opportunity 
LET ME PROVE TO YOU, AT MY 
OWN EXPENSE, EVERYTHING 
1 SAY CAN BE DONE! 


FREE MUSCLE BUILDING TRIAL OFFER. Fill out coupon 
and mail to me. I'll rush you my GIANT 48PAGE course, 
filled with exercises, training secrets, Heroic photos of 
mighty champions and private advice on how you can be- 
come a muscle star fast! This sensational offer is good 
only to males between 13 and 65 im normal good health. 
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In Conado: Write Joe Weider, 2875 Bates Rood, Montreal, Que., Con. 


